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J T«'».WclIjliecre is my Iegge. . ' 

FrfAAnd heere is my Ipeech ftandflfide,NobjIitk »- 

//«?.OIcfu,this isexcdlent fporr, yfaith. 

F^.Weepe aor/vveet Quesne, for trickling tearesarc vaine. 

Bo. Othe father,bow he holds his countenance? 

Fal. For Gods fake Lords, conuey my truftfiiil Queene ; 

For scares do flop the fioud-gates of her eyes. 

Ho.O Icfu,he doth it aslike one of thefe harlotry players, «$ 
cuer I fee. 

/V. Peace good Pint pot, peace good ticklc-braine. 

Harry, I doe not onely tnaruell where thou fpendeft thy time, 
hut alio, how thou art accompamcdiFor though the Cammo- 
mile, the more it is troden , the fafter it growes ; yet youtk,thc 
snore it is wafted, the fooner it wcaresithou art my fonne,I haue 
partly thy mothers word, partly my opinonjbut chiefly, a vil- 
teuous tricke of thine eye , and a foolilh hanging of t hy nether 
lip, that doth warrant me.Ifthen thou be fonne to me, here lieth 
the poynt;why . being fonne to me, art thou fo pointed at ? ihall 
the biefled fonne of heauen prouea michcr,and eate Blackeber. 
ries? a queftion not to be askt.Shall the fonneof England prouc 
athiefe,and take purfes ? a queftion to bcaskt.Therc is athing, 
Hayry , which thou haft often beardof,and it is knowne to ma- 
ny in cur Land, by the name of Pitcbjthis Pitch(asancient wri- 
ters doe report )doth dcfile?fo doth the comp any thou ktepeft; 
for B*ry t now I doe not fpeak to thee indrinke,but intearesj 
not in plcafure, but in paflionjnot in words onely , but in woes 
alfbiand yet there is a vertuous man, whom I haue often noted 
in thy company, but J know not his name. 

Prince. What manner of man, andiflike your Maieftic ? 

F<*/.A goodly portly man yfaith, and a corpulent,of a cheer- 
full lookc,a plcafing eie,ar»d a mofl noble carriagc,and as I think, 
his age fome fifty, or birlady,inclining totbrcti’coie, and novvl 
remember me,hisname is¥aljf*ffe*.\f that man fhould be lewd- 
ly giueu,he deceiues me.For Harry ,1 fee vertue in his lookesjif 
then the tree may be known by the fruit,as the fruit by the tree , 
then peremptorily I fpeakc it , th ere is vertue in that ?a/fiaffe, 
himkeepe with, the reft baniftuand tell me now, theu naughty 
Yarletjtell me, where haft thou been this mpnth ? 

Prt«re* 
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Henry the Fourth. 

ffrinct.'Doh thou fpcake like a Xing?doe thou ftand for me, - 

atl d He play my father. 

p (< /X)“pofcmr,if thou doft it halfe fo graucly, fo maicftkally 
both in word and matter, hang me vp by the heelcs for a Rab« 
bet-fucker, ora powlters hare. t 

prince' Wei !, heere I am fet« 

palf. And heere I ftand,iudge, my mafters. 

Prince Now Harry i whence come you ? 

' fa/J-Uy Noble Lord, from Safieheape. 

<Prince. The complaints I heare of thee.are gricuous. 
F<»//Zbloud my Lord, they are falfe:nay,lle tickle yee for a - 
young Prince yfaith, 

Fr*we«$weareft thou,vngracious Boy ?hencefort h ne’relook 
on me, thou art violently carried away from gracejthere is a Di- 
uell haunts in the likenefle of a fat old man , a tunne of uian is 
thy companion ; why doft thou cornier fe with that trunkeof 
humors,that bouleing-hutchof beaftlinefle,that fwolne parcell 
of Dropfies,that huge bombard of Sacke,that ftuflt Cloake-bag 
of-gutts, hat rotted Manning-tree Oxewith the pud ding in his 
belly ,t hat rcuerent, Vice, that gray Iniquitieytbat father Ruf- 
fian, that vanity in yeeres?whcreinis he good, but to tafte Sack 
and drmke it ? wherein r.eate and cleanly, but to came a Capon 
and cate it? wherein cunning,but inCrafi?whereincraftie,but 
in Villauie?wherein villanous , but in all things? wherein wor- 
thy , but in nothing? * 

~Fa/f. I would your Grace would take me withyounvhom 
sneanes your Grace ? 

Vrincc. That villanous abominable mifleader of youth, Fal- 
that old white-bearded Satan. 
f<a/.My Lord, the manl know. Vria: T know thou deft, 

Val. Bur to fay, I know more harme in him then in my f~\rt 5 

were tofay more then Iknowithathe jsold(thcmorethepii- 
tiejnis white haires do witnefle it : but that he is ( (suing your 
reuerence ) awhoremafter, thatl vtterly deny sifSackeand 
ugarbe a faulr,God heipethe wicktdsif to be old and merry be 
inse,ihen many an old Oaft t hat I knovv,is damn’d ; if to bee 
x» e> ‘ e t0 j C hated , then Pharaohs leane kineare to be-lOucd. 

, my good Lord,baniifh /Vr^banilh Bardo! } bap,\(h Points jbe? ■ 
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